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WELL, IN THAT EVENT 

I GUESS THE Lime' 

POY WILL HAVE TO 

WAIT, WON'T H6— 







•- SO I WOULDN'T WANJT TO 

DISAPPOINT HIM WH£N H£'5 

EXPECTlMiS MP, YOU5££ 

VVHKT I M£AN? 
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OKAV, THERE'S THE 
RIVER RIG-HT AHEAP , 
PETTER SLAM HIM W/TH THATj 
fc BLA30ACKA(5AIW, R0CKV, 
BEFORE WE T055 MlM 
0V6RBOARP .' 




mo wree 

5TOPPIW0 on a 
0RiP<5E, EH.... 
WELL. I POMT 
MIND GOiHff 
iNTMgRIVgl?.. 




-- BUT I 
WOULDN'T WANT 
ANOTHER CRACK 
ON THE NEAP 
FIRST / 




NOT EXACTLY A 
5 WAN PlVfi -- 
#/T FOZTUNATStt 
NOT A BBLLY 





WOULP MONE , Of? THE KILLgK 0E Vi 
(50lfJ<5 AFTER WE NOW, TO 5TOI 7 
ME fZOI* SO\tiS AFTg)? THEM?... 
OK AM I PLATTERINS 






OH. W£V WOULD 
you ffS GOiN& 
AFTER KILLER 
KINS, 0V ArJV 
CHANCE? YOU 
REMEM0EJ?, PU0UC 
ENEMY NO.l? 
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WELL, YOU'LL HAV£ TO EXCUSE 
ME, PcCAUSE WHEN I Kg- 
TUKWep Fl?OW LUWCH I POUNP 
A CAEP APVERTI5IM1? A 
BEAUTIFUL , <H.AMOff©US , 
W»DB-BRIMMSJ> HAT W 
SALE AT A SHOP IN STRKTFORO 
VILLA^g- 







TWICB I'VE BEEN LURED TO 
THAT PLACE, AND TWICE THEY 
TRIED VERY HARD TO BUM? " 
ME OFF. ONLV ONE PERSON 
WOULD WAGE SUCH A PEATti 
CAMPAIGN-- - K/U.SK KING! 



MO OEMS 3MA5H6K 15 RISHT— 



OWE OF THE KIILER'5 
SENTRIES HAS RECOGNIZED 
EVE ALREADY.' 










WELCOME, CRIME SMASHER .' ffe QUE THlNA 

WHEN YOUK WELL-KNOWN HASIT WffETcX 
OP HELP.NO ANYONE, ^\ ImasSp in 

who ,s in itooag pailep -ro Luee ) a S? 

the moke obvious trick— 
kipmappia& vou/? 
Secretary i /> 



HIM. 



I: f"-\ 



'J* 



-4L 



BALLARD, that was his nams-- 

BARRy "BULLETPROOF" &ALLARP / 
HE COULP PO ALL KINDS OF 

TRICKS WITH BULLETS, LIKE 
RICOCHETING THEM OPF A — 

Hey, THAT ©IVES Mg 
AN IPEA/ 




5UT LET ME EXPLAIN, 
Me, 0. THE WALLS OP 
THIS POOM ACE 50UNP 
P!?OOP ANP BULLET- 
PROOF. THE FUCNITUIJE, 
THAT WE ARE USlNfS AS 
SHIELDS, IS ALSO 
BULLETPROOF. THIS 
IS ONE TRAP; MP. C, 
VOL 1 WILL NOT SREAK 




bulletproof! 

that was pw4t 
We guy who 
has the 3loop- 

tfCVAfP ALWAYS 
SA/p H/S MlPPLE 

NAME WAS .' HE'S 
AW EXPERT ON 



*q 

OH, HOW 
'CAN YOU 
THINK OP 
I THAT MISSIVE 
'STABBlT AT A 
TIME LIKE 



THIS . 



THIS 15 A PERFECT 
SET-UP FOR A LITTLE 
RICOCH&T WORK I 



A RICOCHETING 
BULLET, SALLARP 
CLAIMEP, HAS 
ALM05T THE 
SAME FORCE AS 
A DIRECT HIT! 




PCN'T ^j 
SHOOT.' 
£>OA/'T 
KILL M£! 





WELL, THIS MEANS A 
COOL FiPTY (SCAMP 
FOR YOU, CRIME 
SMASHED 



VcS, I OUESS 

SO. WELL, 

I'VE COT TO 

OO SEE A 

MAW ABOUT 

BLOOPHOUNP 
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W POOP HELEN.' TO THINK 
SHE WOi/tP TAKE UE(? OWN 
UFE .' CSOB..) SHE WAS SUCH 
A WON0ERFUL WOMAN, MISS 
DELANEY. BUT SHE WAS 
DESPONDENT.' SHE 
THREATENEO TO KILL 
HERSELF MANY TIMES .' 
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r" IS a much publicized fact, that almost every 
criminal sooner or later makes a fatal slip 
which lands him behind prison bars. One of the 
oddest cases of my long career as a police de- 
dective only tends to prove the truism of this 
much abused axiom. 

Harry Kobler was a pleasant man of about 
fifty. He had a good-looking wife, two children 
and a neat home with a car in the garage. For 
fifteen years he had kept books for a large 
concern. He had no criminal record or bad hab- 
its and was a well liked, respected member of 
the community. 

But I'm getting ahead of my story. Let's start 
from the beginning. It was a cool, sunny day. 
We had just marched into Rome and the air- 
waves were crammed with invasion news. D-day 
had come and we were clustered around the 
radio, when the chief sent me over to Hillard 
Bros. $20,000— In good American currency had 
disappeared without a trace. When I got to the 
company, a cantankerous old man blustered 
about the office, yelling at everybody in sight 
and making a general nuisance of himself. It 
took me quite a while to make head or tail out 
of his rambling statement. It all simmered down 
to the fact that two bundles of crisp, new hun- 

' dred dollar bills had mysteriously vanished from 
the premises. The money had arrived shortly 
after lunchtirne and old Hillard had handed 
the notes to Barat, his cashier. Hillard wanted 
to go on. but I said .I'd prefer to hear from 
Barat what happened next. Hillard felt highly 
insulted and said so in a thousand words. I 
left him and went out looklne' for the cashier. 
A peach of a girl took me to the main office 
and Introduced me to Barat. He was still in a 
funk Barat was a tall beanpole of a man. He 
had the annoying habit of cracking his knuckles 
and his adams apple Jumped up and down his 
scrawny neck as he stammered precise answers 
to my questions. I knew Barat thought every- 
body susDected him of having taken the money. 

i This made ' him belligerent and unco-operative. 
•I tried my best to calm him down, but soon gave 
it up as a bad Job. To nut "it in a nutshell: 
Barat had taken the money from Hillard and 
brought it into his office. There he had laid it 

. on his desk, signed a few urgent letters and 



just as he was about to put the moolah Into 
the safe, Hillard had called him. Well, you can't 
keep the big boss waiting, so he covered the 
two bundles with a letter. When he came back 
a few minutes later the letter was still there, 
but the cash had vanished! 

It was nearly Ave when I finished my prtr 
llmlnary interrogations. Here are the facts I'd 
been able to establish beyond a reasonable 
doubt: from the time the money arrived until 
I permitted the personnel to go home, NO ONE 
had left the building. Each and everyone of 
the 64 employees yoluntarily ' submitted to a 
search before they went their way. We found 
nothing, nor did a fairly -thorough going over 
of the premises reveal a suitable hiding place. 
M03t of the 18 office workers had been with the 
company for many years and Hillard himself, 
despite all his abusive bellowing, considered 
them above suspicion. 

After everybody except Hillard and Barat had 
gone I had another talk with the two. Both had 
calmed down a bit, but / had become irritable. 
Maybe HiUard's bossy attitude or Barat's stut- 
tering was too much for me. Anyhow, at that 
time I didn't want to admit, that I was sorely 
puzzled. Nobody had the money on them, no one 
had left the premises and yet — it isn't easy to 
hide two packages of hundred dollar bills! I 
figured the greenbacks must still be somewhere 
in the building. Again I pressed Barat for more 
detailed information. Who knew of the money; 
presence? Who was in the office while Barst 
was with Hillard? But the nervous cashier grew 
touchy. With peoDle constantly coming and go- 
ing he couldn't be sure of anybody I realized 
then, I had come to a dead end. I left the two 
old men and went back to the main office. Once 
more I went over the place with a fine tooth 
comb, but the result was the same, nothing! 
During the four or five minutes Barat had been 
away, someone had grabbed the cash, hidden. 
it and calmly returned to his routine duties... 

Before I gave up, I asked Barat what became 
of the letter with which he had covered the 
money He thought for a moment and then 
said, that Kobler must have taken it. He had 
signed all the correspondence and it was ready 
for mailing. - ' - — - 



I seldom play hunches, because these things 
happen only In story books. But, I suddenly felt 
I hadn't paid enough attention to the meek 
little bookkeeper. He certainly had the know- 
ledge as well as the opportunity. The fact that 
he was a trusted employee and had been with 
the firm for over fifteen years, meant nothing 
to me. I had a hunch that Kobler was my man 
and I intended to play it to the hilt. I didn't 
take Hillard or Barat into my confidence • and 
rather lamely assured Hillard that everything 
in our power would be done to find the money. 
I took my leave and went straight to Elmhurst. 
A few hours of diligent inquiry about the Kob- 
lers gave little support to my suspicion. Kob- 
ler had lived in the neighborhood for the past 
12 years. As far as was known, he had no fam- 
ily troubles or debts. His son had been killed 
in action somewhere in Italy and his daughter 
was a Wave, stationed at Norfolk, Va. His small 
stucco house was neat, the lawn and tiny victory 
garden well tended. All in all he presented the 
most unlikely suspect. And yet, despite the 
mounting evidence to the contrary, I was con- 
vinced he took the money. 

I spent the following day investigating some 
of the other office workers. They were good, 
solid citizens with not a mark against them. 
Rita Mowrer could have been suspect number 
one, had she not been sick that day. She had 
served two terms for shoplifting. 

I was dog tired when I finally quit and re- 
turned to headquarters to make out my report. 
I had put a man on Kobler. but the pen-pusher 
had behaved normally, which, for some unex- 
plained reason, I had expected. Nevertheless, 
it made me so sore, I hardly slept a wink that 
night. 

The next morning the chief called me into 
his office and showed me a report which had 
come over the teletype during the night. The 
wife of a shipyard worker had turned over 200 
crisp hundred dollar bills to the police of 
Englewood, N. J. 

I drove immediately to Englewood, whose chief 
of police was a good friend of mine. Together 
we visited Mrs. Tanner, a pretty woman who 
seemed glad to have the chance to repeat her 
story. In the late afternoon mail she had re- 
ceived a large envelope marked: "insufficient 
postage". She had left it on the hall table, in- 
tending to ask her hubby about it. She had 
forgotten about- the letter and when she put 
the kids to sleep, Mrs. Tanner found them play- 
ing with hundred dollar bills! The children had 
taken the envelope and played post office. She 
gathered the, bills together and called the police. 

I had seen the envelope. It was of heavy 
manila paper such as is generally used by stamp 
dealers in mailing approvals to prospective cus- 
tomers. It was addressed to Jose Vargas in San- 
tiago, Chile, the return address read: Michael 
Tanner, 45 Harrison Street, Englewood. N. J. 
both neatly typed. 

Although I was positive I had stumbled upon 
Hillard Bros.' missing cash, for the moment 
I was too blind to see the connection. I was 
already on the street, when everything fell into 
place. I knew who had taken the money and 
how it was done. I rushed back to Mrs. Tanner 
and asked her to give me the names of all 
her relatives and closest friends. And on top of 



her list of friends was the name of Harry 
Kobler! 

That afternoon I arrested Kobler. He denied* 
everything at first. But when I confronted him 
with the evidence: the addresses on the manila 
envelope were typed on his office machine and 
the fingerprints on it and on the money were 
unquestionably his, he broke down and con- 
fessed. My bluff had worked. Of course there 
were no clear prints on the envelope or the 
money, the children had seen to that, but I 
didn't tell him that. 

Kobler had become embittered since the death 
of his son: His meager salary hardly covered tfce 
high cost of wartime living and left nothing 
for his beloved hobby, stamp collecting. Seeing 
everybody around him making plenty of money 
and spending most of it, Kobler could not re- 
sist the temptation, when he saw a chance to 
make an easy $20,000. When he fetched the 
letter from Barat's desk he also took the mon- 
ey, put it in the envelope he always kept handy 
for swapping stamps with collectors in distant 
lands and threw it with the other letters into 
the firm's mailbox. He didn't have time to fig- 
ure the correct postage so he put ail the stamps 
he had on him on the envelope, hoping it would 
be enough. The South American address was 
fictitious, of course. Harry knew it would take 
many weeks for the letter to come back. Besides 
he took the additional precaution of giving the 
name of his best friend as the sender. After 
the hubbub had died down, he had plenty of 
time to tell Tanner to hold the envelope for 
him when it finally came back from its futile 
journey. 

To think that the money was there all the 
time I turned the office upside down, gave me 
the shivers. A few cents postage, a childs desire 
to play United States Mail and the honesty of a 
good woman crushed the promisinp career of 
a clever criminal before it had really started. 
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PESARRO--THE HOUPINI OF CRIME/ GUNMENI 
ANP KILLERS SPOKE OF HIM WITH AWE 
ANP PRE AC POLICE PENOUNCEC MIM AS 
THE MOST VICIOUS- MOST RUTHLESS ANPl 
EVASIVE CRIMINAL. IN A PECAPEl 



COME AND SET 
ME,COPPER5i 



S> 



yOU'RE FINISHEP, 
PESARRO/ p*UT 
UP VOUR SUNS/ 
yOU'RE TRAPPEP rf 
IN HERE/ 



rms 



POLICE GUNFIRE RIPPEP UVIPf 
WHITE SCARS IN THE PARKEK-[ 
INS NIGHT/THE PURSUER CAR 
5W6RVEP WITH RECKLESS ASAN-| 
DOHANP SNAkTEP THROUGH THE 
UAZA&POUS TRAFFIC 1 . 



NO, HOLP VOVft FIRE/ WE 
CAN'T CHANCE HITTING ANV4 
j BySTANPERS/tTUST KEEP ON 

Ihis t aiu/ 
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LISTEN, HE'S SMALL-TIME COMPAREPTO 

THE PLANS I'VE GOT. STICK WITH ME ANP 

yOL/'LL BE WEAKINS JEWELS FOe COAT 

BUTTONS/ I'LL BE BACK BEFORE THE 

NEXT PERFORMANCE, ANP SHOW 



BURNING WITH A FIERCE RESENTMENT THE 
BRAGGING, ARROGANT PERFORMER TOOK 
PESPERATE MEASURES ONLy AN HOUR LATER 





ME 6EASBEP THE GLITTERING 6EMS'ANP WITH 
THE STEALTH ANI7 AS/LIT/ OF A CAT HE BOUNPEP 
OUT THE BACK. POOR INTO THE THEATRE EVEN/ 
AS A CEy OF ALARM WENT OUT/ THEN — ' 

NIC Ky— WHERE ) NEVEPAUNP THAT/ THEVRE FOR 

pip you get *v you, SAsy/ now get re apv to 

THOSE TEWELS'O CLEAR OUT OF HERE/ WE'RE 
LEAVING TOGETHER/ 



■m 




NO\NO! I CAN'T SO A- 
WAy WITH VOW I'M 
MARRIEP TO COLLIER/ 
I WAS AFKAIP TO TELL 
YOU/ I'VE KEPT IT A 
SECRET FOE" THREE 
WEEKS/ 




yOU'EE COM INS 
WITH MB/THAT'S) 
THE WAyX 

FIGURED IT- ANI^- 
THAT'S HOW IT'S 

GOINSTO BE/ 



HEV/- GET 

youf? HANPS 

OFF NORA/ 
SHE'S AAy 
WIFE NOW/ 




THE HATE-CRAZEP PERFORMER 
WOULP NOT BE THWARTEP/ HIS 
HANP GRASPEP HARP METAL 
. ANP— f« 



NOBOPy GETS 
WAV/ THIS 

TEACH you 
PLOT BE 





THE LAW CLOSE ON HIS TRAIL, DESARRO ABAN- 
DONED THE SOBBING TREMBLING NORA ANP 
RAN ACROSS THE STAGE/ THEN HE LEAPT/ 




OF JUSTICE 




A PEFT /MA- 
NIPULATION 
OF HIS FIN- 
GERS ANP 
THE ISNI- 
TiON WAS 
ON/ THE 
HEAVY TC 
FIC WAS 
WCMENTI 
SHIELD 
BUT 
THEN THE 
CHASE WAS 
ON/ NOW, 
SUPPENLV*- 

ASA 
STRUCTURE 

LOOM EC 
AHEAP - 
PESARRO'5| 

MIND 
SNAPPED 
BACKTOTH& 
HAZARDOUS 
PRESENT' 



I'M HEAPIN& ACROS5 THE BR1P6E/ 
&OTTO STEP POkVN ALL. THE WAV 
NOW SO I'M NOT HELP" AT THE OTHER 
ENP IF THE/ RAPID AHEAP/ 




THE TRAFFIC'S 
THINNER HERE/ 
LET HIM HAVE IT 

AT HISTIRE5/ 




THE CAR AHEAP SKIPPEP 
OUT OF CONTROL ANP> 
HEAPEP TO WARP THE 
gRIPi&E RAIL.INS/ ATTHE 
LAST INSTANT--A FIGURE 
LEAPT CLEAR/ 




^1 
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BKEATHIN6 
HEAVILV, 
HIS EYES 
CLOUPEP 
WITH 
PANIC— 
PESARRO 
MOVEP 
WITH THE 
CUNNIN& 
OF A 

CORNERED 
RAT. PE- 
FVIN& 
GRAVITY 
HE START 

ED UP THE 

BACE 

SURFACE 

OF THE 

BRIP6E 

STRUC - 

TURE.' 



SECONPS LATER,A LIGHT BEAM PIERCEP 
THE SHROUPIN& NIGHT LIKE AN ACCUSATORY 
FINGER OF THE LAW" 



22 




HE 6RAB6ED 
OUT 
IN PES~ 
PE RATION 
ANP HIS 
F/N&ERS 
CLUTCHED 
THE COLP 
UN HELP- 
ING STEEL 
FRAME- 
WORK / 
BUT HIS 
FLESH 

WAS 

HELPING 
ANP HE 
STRAI 
WITH El/EC; 
LAST RE- 
SOURCE 
TO RETAIN 
HIS PER- 
ILOUS 
HOLP. 



BADGE 



JUSTICE 




BUT EVEN 
AS HE HUR- 
TLED THROUGH 
5 PACE -WITH 
A ■SUPER - 
HUMAN EFFORT 
HE MANA6EP 
TO CURVE 
HIS BOPy 
ANPCUP 
HIS EARS 
AG-AINST 
THE FIERCE 
PRESSURE/ 
THE yEARS 
OFCEATH- 
PEFVIN& 
STUNTING 
HAP IN- 
STINCTIVELY 
Cd>ME INTO 
PLAY/ 



SLACKNESS VEILEP HIS CONj- 
SCIOUSNESS FOP A FRACTIONAL 
INSTANT' BUT AS HIS PLUMMETING 
BOPY STRUCK THE WATER WITH A 
(JONE-5HATTERIN6 IMPACT/ HIS 
SENSES HAP ALERTEP* HIM. 





PON'T WORR/|\ WE'P SETTER 
THAT CORPSE ) NOTIFY THE 
ISN'T &OIN6/ HARBOR PO- 




BUT AS THE THICK MIST OF EAPLV MOPNIN& 
PISPERSEP OVER THE RIVER HOURS LATER " 
A BATTEREP PISURE ROUSEP ITSELF ON THE 

PEBRIS -LI TTEREP SHORE 



OHH ! MV ARM- AN P MV LE&/> 
THE/ FEEL. BROKEN/ 
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£*L2^S?. SP HIMSELF FORWAPP-'ANDTHE 
A&ONV OF HIS EFFORT WAS EyCRUCIATINS 
KMIFING EACH NERVE WITH PA?N/ & ' 



bI^^S SOMETHING WRON6 WITH M/ ' 
BACK, TOO ! T-I'VE COT TO DO SOME - ' 

UKETH«/ CANI ' TLA$T/V,UCH LONGER; 








J?5r,l TOKTUROL,s HOUR AND A HALF C& 

«£??./* WF * U,fE AN EARTHWORM A- 

ANP S 1 T T LAS? F - Ty WW ' 5 T ° ™ E **** E - 






WITH A COLP, PRIMITIVE BESTIAL- 
IT/ THE BATTEPEC FUGITIVE 
FLU N& THE BLAPE.'ITWAS 
FIENIC?l5HL.y ACCURATE ' 




NOW I'VE &OT - 
TO CARE FORMVSELF/x-1 CANT) 

STAND THE PAIN MUCH 

.LONGER/ 




^aaawsjasi s^ 




THE URGE FOR SELF- PRESERVATION WAS 
STRON6- INCKEPlBLy STRONG/ HIS TWISTEP 
INGENIOUS MINP MINISTEREP TO HIS CRUSHEP 
ANP ACHING gOP-y PRESENTLY 




WE SANK INTO MERCIFUL UNCONSCIOUS ■ - 
NESS ANP FOE LONG HOOKS, HE LAY WRITH- 
INS PELIRIOUSLVUPONTHE HARP SUNK. 

WHEN HE OP ENFP HIS EVES — ^--—g 

I- I'M ESUKNINS UP WITH FEVER/ ITjV\UST0£ 
INFECTION SETTING IN/ GANGRENE WOULP 
KILL ME.' GOT TO GET SOMEONE TO HELFl 





CTUST ENOUGH WORPS TO 
MAKE HIM COME HERE-/ 
THAT OUSHT TO VO IT! 






P- PELIVER THIS 
NOTE TO THE 
APPRESS ON IT/ 
HERE'S A POLLAR' 
THERE'LL. BE 
ANOTHER FOR 

you when you 

PO IT 



SEE- TWO > 

B^CKS /THANKS, 
MISTER/ I'LL 




BADGE OF JUSTICE 



AN HOUR WENT BY- ANP THEN ANOTHER, WITH 
NO RESPONSE TO HIS MESSASE/ THEN SUP- 
PENLY- A &\&, HULK INS FIGURE LOOAAED 

IN THE POORWAYj J— ~ 

'NOT NICKY ANY MORE — 

NICKY/ W-WHATS \ SINCE OUR CARNY PWS | 



WHAT I^O YOU MEAN?) SREAK INTO SOME 
HOW WOULP I PO/C PHARMACY ANP (SET ITA 




ANP SO THE 
TROUPLEP 
ANP E?E- 
WILPEREP 
BURT 
KASHUCK 
BROUGHT 
DESARRO 
THE DRUGSJ 
5TILL ACT- 
ING UNP 
threat; H.. 
BROUGHT 
HIM FOOP 
ANPTE 

EP HIM 
FOR SEV- 
ERAL WEEK 
PESARRO 
RECOVE?EI 
SRAPUALLX 
BUT HE Wi" 
A BENT AN 

misshapen; 
Man. one 



WELL-I'LL SOON HAVE THIS SPLINT 
OFF MY LEG/ THEV COULPN'T KILL. ME 
OFF AFTER AU-jNOW I SOT TO HAVE 
A WAY TO GET ME SOME REAL. POU6W 
I'M FINISHEP FOR THE STASEr/ 




YOU SOLVEP THAT FOR ME/ WHEN YOUTOl 
ME HOW EASY IT WAS TO LIFT THOSE 
ANTI-BIOTICS 7 THOSE PKU65 ARE WORTH 
A FORTUNE IF WE CAN GET ENOUGH OF,' 
THEM / IT'S A NEW RACKET/ 
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with his evil tentacles sunk viciously 
peep; cesai?(?o bent buitt kashuk to 
his will.. he hac him steal- a tpuck anc 
several weeks late k. in the peac'of 

NIGHT- — 




B 



:..:A.:.._ 
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UNPEK THE 
SCATHINS 
FIRE OF 
THE PO- 
LICE WEA- 
PONS/ PE- 
*iiJSAI?PO 
ANPHIS 
VICIOUS 
MOB FLEtf 
THE FATA 
AMBUSH/ 
BUT THE 
FORCES 
OF THE 
LAW AD- 
VANCES' 
WITH UN- 
FLINCHING 
PETESTMJN- 
ATION' AT 
LAST- THE 
GAN ©STEPS 
WERE coe- 

NEREP LIKE 
RATS IN A 
TRAP' 





THE MIS- 
SHAPEN 
ESCAPE 
ARTIST 
FLEC AS 
FASTANP 
AS FAR AS 
HE COULC? 
HEADING 
FOR THE 
PENPEZ- 
VOUS THA- 
WASTOSE 
THE OLP 
BAR6E/ 
BUT BE- 
, , FOR.E HIA, 
'^ HE SAW A 
HUfirE 
FORM ID- 
ABLE SIL- 
HOUETTE 
APPROAC 
NS. HE- 
ZECO&- 
NIZEJ7— 
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How criminals are Trapped 




If it is necessary to preserve the 

characteristics of a tire track, a 

plaster cast may be made of it. 

Casts may also be 
made from foot-prints 
in mud. Also, it is 
possible to learn the 
weight of the man 
making the prints by 
comparing them with 
prints mode by 
different sized men. 




\ 



Sometimes a car can be 

identified by an injury to 

surface of the tire tread. 

The direction a car has 
been travelling may sometimes 
be determined by the shapes 
of the oil drippings. 

The designs of standard tire 
treads have been classified and 
numbered so that the treads of 
ony make of tire can be 
quickly identified. 
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